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How lovely is Your dwelling place

My soul is crying out for You

Like a sparrow finds her resting space
My heart needs somewhere it belongs to
Every road I've walked has led me here
To the threshold of Your holy ground
Where the weary find their burdens clear

And the wandering soul is finally found

Better is one day within Your courts

Than a thousand anywhere I've known

| would rather stand beside Your door

Than in gilded halls | call my own

You're my sun, You're my shield, You're my song
You're the place where every pilgrim belongs
Better is one day — just one day with You

Than a lifetime spent out on my own
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Through the valley dry where the tears have burned
G C

Through the dust of every weary mile

Am D

There are living springs where the faithful turn

C D

And our weakness bends into something more worthwhile
G C

From strength to strength we rise together

G C

Hearts and faces set toward Your light

Am D

Through the restless winds and the changing weather
C D G

Every seeking soul presses on tonight

CHORUS
C

D G Em
Better is one day within Your courts
C D G
Than a thousand anywhere I've known
C D G Em
| would rather stand beside Your door
C D G
Than in gilded halls | call my own
Am D G Em
You're my sun, You're my shield, You're my song
C D G
You're the place where every pilgrim belongs
C D G Em
Better is one day — just one day with You
C D G

Than a lifetime spent out on my own

BRIDGE
Am D

No good thing will You withhold

G Em

From those who walk in honest faith

Am D

Your favour and Your honour unfold

G Em

Like the morning burning through the haze
C D G

Lord, I trust You — blessed am |

C D G

To call You shelter, to call You home
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Better is one day within Your courts

Than a thousand anywhere I've known

| would rather stand beside Your door

Than in gilded halls | call my own

You're my sun, You're my shield, You're my song
You're the place where every pilgrim belongs
Better is one day — just one day with You

Than a lifetime — Lord, a lifetime spent alone

Based on Psalm 84 (NIV)




